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best part of two hours the violent artillery duel con-
tinued, the thunder of the guns rising to a deafening
roar of sound. Then the Confederate cannon ceased
fire, and fifteen thousand men, led by General Pickett,
advanced to the assault. Gaily they marched forward.
These men were the pick of the Confederate army, they
knew the desperate nature of the task before them; yet
they marched to the attack with colours flying, nor did
they even hesitate when the shells from the Union
cannon began to explode among their ranks. On they
went, filling the gaps in their lines as quickly as they
were made, and so at last they came within musket-
range of the enemy's lines. Now a deadly hail of bullets
fell upon them, but they answered shot with shot, and
quickened their march to a charge. Forward they drove,
right up to the Federal entrenchments, and actually
forced their opponents back from a stone wall behind
which they had been sheltering. For a moment, indeed,
it seemed that their charge was going to succeed, A
hundred men led by General Armistead actually forced
their way into the Union lines and planted the Con-
federate flag upon their fortifications, but beyond that
point mere valour could not carry them. Armistead
fell mortally wounded. From the front and flanks a
storm of lead poured into the attackers' ranks, killing
men by hundreds, and at last, unable to endure any
longer, the gallant remnant turned and fled.

So ended the battle of Gettysburg. Fifty thousand
men had fallen in the three days, and there was nothing
left for Lee but to lead his shattered army back to Vir-
ginia. The great victory plan had failed.